*    At the Graveside    *

included all the officials and landed gentry whom
Yazathingyan had called in. A strong force of soldier;
paraded with them. Queen Saw and her ladies followec
in palanquins. They all passed through the town at j
rapid pace in the direction of the late King's mauso

leum.

When they reached the grave a square was formed
On one side of it was a pavilion and in this sat Yaza-
thingyan, Queen Saw and the Kwechi Min on a dais
while below them lay the mandarins and the rest of the
notabilities. The ceremony of paying respect to the
dead King was neither long nor impressive. Yaza-
thingyan and those who accompanied him made 2
prostration, but as the band played the whole time in a
loud declamatory manner, there was a certain inform-
ality and lightness in the proceedings. It seemed as if the
company expected something further. When the Chiei
Minister, having stopped the band, opened his mouth
to address them, nobody was surprised. They remarked
that he leant his elbow upon a box.

He spoke for some time, but it will be sufficient to
quote a few of his more telling periods. At an early
stage he said:

'No one of you was as privileged as was I to enjoy
our late master's confidence. Daily in contact with him,
I could observe his easy justice, his regard for the
country people. And if I was able from my close posi-
tion before the throne to remark in him those quaUties3
the same proximity allowed me to perceive the lack of
them in his son, Thihathu.'

A little further on, after painting a truly dreadful
picture of the depravity of that prince, he asked:
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